THE SILENCE OF MAUGLAIVES

'Yes, he's here all right. This stag doesn't leave the enclosure. All
,he same, it's a pity that such a good stag, to judge from his slot, can't
>e hunted/' he added, looking rancorously at Gabriel.

For a few moments he was silent, then he shook his head and said
in a low voice: "Just to think that we shall never see Madame la
Comtesse on a horse again ..."

Gabriel, with a sudden spasm in his lower ribs, had bent double as
if he were about to vomit. But he only retched, and the cold air about
him smelt of champagne.

"Is Monsieur feeling a little better? Does Monsieur know what he
must say?" Laverdure asked.

Gabriel straightened up, took a deep breath, glanced about him and
then looked back again at Laverdure.

"Yes, yes, I think so," he said.

"Good, but Monsieur must listen to me very carefully," the hunts-
man went on, fixing Gabriel with his hard, grey eyes.

"Monsieur returned from Paris, I imagine, at precisely a quarter to
six. Monsieur was gay, he had spent the night at a party, but that's
nothing to do with me. Monsieur returned in his car, just as I was
leaving for the wood with Cigarette. Monsieur le Comte said to me:
* Ah, there you are, Laverdure, wait for me, I'll come to the wood with
you.' I replied: cThat's just like Monsieur le Comte; never tired.
There's nothing I should like better; it's always a pleasure for a hunts-
man to have the Master go with him.' Quiet, Cigarette 1 Quiet!"

The two men were standing face to face, Gabriel, tall, wearing his
soft hat, bending his head a little, and Laverdure, stocky, his head
raised and his arm shaken by the hound's impatience.

" I beg Monsieur's pardon, but I think he would do well to wipe his
ear. It would not create a very good impression, particularly today."

Gabriel found a handkerchief in the pocket of his overcoat and,
wiping off the prostitute's lipstick, contemplated the handkerchief.
"Where did that woman get to?" he wondered. He suddenly saw the
open door of the car and her tottering figure. He hadn't killed her too
by any chance? He could remember nothing except that her eyes were
too close together, rather as if he had seen them in a dream, and yet,
the handkerchief ...

"Then," Laverdure went on, "Monsieur told me to empty the car's
radiator while he went and changed. Monsieur did not wish to awaken
Madame la Comtesse; of course I don't know, but I imagine that
Monsieur did not go and wake Madame la Comtesse" Laverdure re-
peated more loudly and with increasing emphasis, till Gabriel gave a
sign of assent. "Monsieur changed quickly; he came down again
almost at once, and then we left by the back of the chateau. That's
all; there's nothing else. If Monsieur should be asked to try to remem-
ber if he heard any sound behind him as he was walking across the
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